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Summary: A short one-shot poem about the bond between Toothless and 
Hiccup told from Toothless' PoV. A long AN awaits inside, with 
special thanks to some of my favorite Authors. Spread the 
word ! 


When We Became Friends 

**Hey, everyone, sorry I haven't uploaded anything in a while. I've 
been punished and I was able to steal the laptop for today to upload 
the poem. I'm working on an * * * *_Anastasia_* * * * and ****_Meet the 
Robinsons_* * * * AU with HTTYD characters. I'm also trying to work on 
the ****_Corona Scheme trilogy_* * * * , it's harder than I thought. I 
probably won't start another story until April or May. I would also 
like to give a shout-out to **GodzillaManl000, LaurenJr, Arialene, 
CandyKaty, Dialga213, DragonDreamerlOll, NightShade248, Thorongil88, 
TigerLily the Wind, violinnerd 14, Skylight369, NightFuryOne, Earth 
Star, Optimus524, PheonixWillowsRox8 8 , Cloudjumper Kat, entantress99, 
changeofheart505, Spyrite Vesta, Serenity ' sfire98 , NightFury999, ** 
and * *GuardianDragon98 * * . These users have inspired me for many 
stories, though I feel like I'm just stealing them. Of course, I 
actually won't. Check these authors out and more, they are some of my 
favorites. Mostly HTTYD, ROTG, and Frozen fanfics. ** 

**Anyway, onto the poem!** 


When We Became Friends 
_When we became friends,_ 
_We were enemies, you and I 
_Your kind and my kind _ 



Wants the other to die_ 

You had me at your will, _ 

Yet you set me free. Why?_ 

When I saw you again_ 

Perched high on that rock,_ 

When you brought me food,_ 

You gave me a shock_ 

.1 smelt loneliness, fear,_ 

Even a tinge of regret?_ 

Did you not want me dead?_ 

Now, now, don't you fret_ 

You helped me to fly_ 

You helped me feel free_ 

.1 couldn't have asked for_ 

A better bond between you and me. 
When your life is in danger, _ 

And when I rushed to your aid,_ 
Because of me you wept,_ 

Now they go on yet another raid_ 
.To find the queen's nest_ 

When we arrived, you followed, _ 
Putting our skills to the test_ 

.1 thought I lost you, my friend,. 
.1 thought you were dead_ 

When you awoke, I saw_ 

A hint of hope in your eyes_ 

When you became my friend, _ 

You became my brother to the end. 


**There we go ! I hope you guys like it. I love writing poems, 
especially those about grief because I last my aunt a few years ago. 



This one is about, of course, friendship. I'll be back in a month or 
so with another story, maybe even another poem within the month. 
C-ya!** 

**-Litwick723** 


End 
f ile . 



